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simply cannot treat us Teutons like this, we must and will have
a place in the sun." I knew from my Austrian friends how
bitterly they resented our attitude when Austria annexed Bosnia
and Herzegovina. It seemed to me that the Teutons felt that
they were ready, that we were fully occupied with our Irish
troubles, and that the moment was opportune to put their claims
to the test.

The crews of the submarine flotillas were due to go on leave
by watches on the following day. I gave orders that leave was
not to commence until further notice, and weitf up to London by
an early train on Monday to see the Chief of the War Staff, who
gave me a message from the First Sea Lord, directing me to get
the submarines ready for service directly the first watch returned
from leave, the leave of the second watch to be postponed.
Similar orders were issued to all destroyer flotillas. Prince
Louis was much relieved when I told him that I had already
stopped all leave, the submarines were fully manned and could
proceed to their war stations at once. I then urged that the
" Oversea " flotillas should be moved into the North Sea, and
the Dover Patrol flotilla to its station, but could get no decision
up to the time I left London that evening.

When I reached home, I found my wife and our Goodwood
party were starting for a dance in a country house a few miles
away. To my relief, orders had arrived for the submarines to
proceed to their stations, and when all arrangements had been
made, I went to the dance about n p.m. feeling convinced
that we were going to war, or at least if we did not, we would
be perfide Albion indeed. Several officers were recalled from
the dance to rejoin their units; one after another, submarine
officers came up to my wife, to say good-bye and be wished
God-speed. One has since heard the dance described as a
miniature of the Duchess of Richmond's ball before Waterloo.
There was a curious tense atmosphere about that Goodwood
party of soldiers, sailors and their womenfolk, which is difficult
to put into words, but of course no one had the remotest idea
of the magnitude of the upheaval into which the world was
heading. Tyrwhitt, who was there, received a telegram from
the Commander-in-Chief ordering him to go to Portland as soon
as possible. The next day he returned through Fareham, on
his way to Portsmouth, having telegraphed to ask me to meet